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treated symbol, palpably divorced from the familiar attributes of
Jesus, whose face shone with pity towards all men ?

Mr, Epstein should think, not only of the so-called intellectuals
who, to flatter him, may profess to see, in his monumental abstrac-
tions, merits denied to ordinary eyes, but also of the generality of
people who, not being constituted on the same lines, cannot view
his assaults on traditional conceptions with cold, cynical or amused
detachment, He should think of the feelings of the average child
who, seeing in some paper a reproduction of this effigy, may be
affrighted to learn that it is a well-known sculptor's 1955 version
of Jesus,

If Mr, Epstein replies that he does not work for children, then I
make bold to ask: Wherein is he more greatly privileged than
those inspired masters whose glorious paintings of Christ enrich
the National Gallery, just a few hundred yards from where his
own oppressive marble stands on exhibition ? So far from being
tipsot, no schoolboy or schoolgirl can stroll through the Italian
section of the Gallery without his or her idea of Christ being
ennobled.

Admirers, of Epstein describe his ideal in stone as simplicity,
coupled with strength. But in " Behold the Man! " there is not
strength, but crudeness and even a suspicion of coarseness. Rodin,
on the other hand, generally managed in his work to be strong ^nd
impressive, without forfeiting a sense of rugged beauty.

We must not expect from Epstein the grace and beauty of those
magnificently gifted Greeks who 200 years before the? Christian
era, with a thousand lovely fancies in marble and bronze, made
civilisation their debtors* But, in default of adding to our store of
beautiful conceptions, lie should not cause usHo lose any.

If he cannot give us a stone portrait of Christ before which the
religious-minded can bow their heads in reverence and thanks-
giving, let him not affront us with a figure that does violence to
treasured ideas. Or, at least, if he is impelled to desert his tri^e work,
the small bronze head, for these prodigies in stone, let Mm have
them shown in private, for the benefit of the few whose sensibilities
are proof against shock.                                       ,              t ^

Otherwise, which would be regrettably unjust, Mr. Epstein is
in danger of having it said that he deliberately provokes these
public outcries. For my part, I have never suspected him of relishing
the unpleasant advertisement to which certain of Ms works
inevitably give rise. But has he ever thought how much higher IBS